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Summary: The world can be a dark place. No matter who you are, how 
you grew up, what you become in life, there will always be some 
darkness. Its the job of hunters and huntresses to protect the world 
from the greatest darkness known to Man and Faunas. Its up to 
Guardians to bring the light to the darkest corners of the world. AU, 
focuses on OC in Team RWBY. 


1 . Chapter 1 

Barda Nocturne could only remember one time that he felt relax and 
completely at ease before he boarded the shuttle that would take him 
to Beacon. The time he could remember only brought back painful 
memories however. That part of his life was over, and so was the 
person that caused him to leave those that he had once considered his 
family. When the head of his family went too far, and refused to see 
that they were wrong, Barda left. He took the Beacon entrance exam, 
and passed with flying colors. 

Now, Barda had the chance to start a new life as a hunter in 
training. While he felt off while not in his armor and his sword and 
shield missing from being strapped to his back and arm respectively, 
he couldn't exactly argue with the view he was treated to by the 
other new students to Beacon. While he couldn't help but ogle the 
dozen or so girls that he could see. He knew all of them were most 
likely leagues out of his reach, but a guy could look couldn't 
he? 

Barda ' s vision kept dancing between a couple different pairs of 
students in particular however. Sitting relatively by themselves, a 
bubbly orange haired girl seemed to be talking non-stop to a mostly 
silent boy with black hair that held a streak of pink in it. While 
Barda himself might have been driven insane by the girl and her 
non-stop mouth, the boy she was with seemed completely at ease, the 
faintest hints of a smile pulling at the corners of his lips every 
one in a while. Barda looked to another of the groups that had caught 



his attention and had to hold in a growl. 


Barda didn't recognize the stunning girl with long red hair in bronze 
armor, but something about her was familiar. The girl talking to her 
on the other hand, Barda knew her entire family. The white haired 
girl in a white dress held herself in a rather professional manner 
befitting the heiress of the Schnee family. Barda had to keep himself 
from doing something rash, old hatreds ran deep but he was here to 
change. The two girls seemed to be politely talking, though the 
red-haired girl only seemed to be talking with the Schnee girl to be 
polite. The red-haired girl looked over to Barda once, having likely 
felt him watching her, only to look away blushing slightly at the 
wolfish grin and wink he gave her. Maybe he wasn't completely 
hopeless after all. 

The last group that Barda looked to, were two more girls, a blonde 
and a dark haired girl with red tips. The girl with red tips, in a 
large red cloak, looked liek she was too young to be part of the new 
students to Beacon, maybe she was pushed ahead? The blonde however, 
caught Barda ' s attention and he had to keep himself from growling 
again, but for a completely different reason than with the Schnee 
girl. While the red-head that was likely being corrupted by the 
Schnee heiress was muscular and lean, but still had all the right 
womanly curves in the right places, the blonde was full figured to an 
almost unfair degree. While other guys would have stared at and 
admired the blonde's ... erm. . . personalities, in the front or back, 
Barda couldn't keep his eyes from her exposed arms or legs. He could 
see the muscles rippling underneath her skin with ever subtle shift 
she made, muscles that scream of hidden strength. Everything about 
the girl, from her looks to the way she held herself to the easy grin 
on her face as she talked the the girl in the red hood, screamed of 
sexuality, strength, and power, everything that Barda looked for in a 
possible mate. 

An annoying twitch under the black beanie he wore reminded him 
however, that like the Schnee girl, everyone in the shuttle very well 
could be anti-Faunas, and thus anti-him. Barda reach into the hat, 
never letting it slip, to scratch at his irritated wolf ears. He 
hoped there would be people at Beacon that wouldn't think less of him 
for being a Faunas, people that he wouldn't have to hide who he was 
around. Worst case though, there were other Faunas that he could turn 
to if there were no humans that would accept him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Barda rushed out of the shuttle after hearing a small explosion 
go off just in front of him. He was the last to leave, being weighed 
down by his bag of what little clothes he had and the bag that held 
his armor and weapons. The downside of being a heavy fighter, was the 
armor that came with it . <p> 

Barda looked to see the Schnee heiress, surrounded by a dozen 
suitcases, berating the girl in the red cloak. The two of them looked 
to be covered in soot, while the heiress chewed out the other girl 
that looked extremely uncomfortable and even a little frightened. 
Barda let out an audible growl, his brow furrowing while he walked 
towards the two girls. 

"Hey! I said I was sorry, princess!" The girl in red snapped back, 
anger coming over her face. 



"Heiress, actually. Not far off though Red." Barda corrected, 
flashing a grin to the smaller of the two girls, before turning his 
scowl to the Schnee daughter. "How about you go find some spineless 
trash to yell at instead, maybe you can work a few more Faunas to 
death while you're at it. Support a few mobsters on the side while 
your at it . " 

"How dare you!" Schnee yelled, making him wince. He didn't really 
care for annoying high pitched noises, more so than humans did. 

"Am I wrong?" Barda questioned. 

The Schnee girl huffed, grabbed her suitcases, and stormed off. Barda 
chuckled slightly and turned to the girl in red. 

"You alright?" Another voice asked. Both the girl and Barda looked to 
see a blond haired boy, only an inch taller than Barda was, looking 
down at the girl with concern in his eyes. 

"Yeah. Yeah, I'm fine, thanks." The girl sighed. "I'm 
Ruby . " 

"Barda." The Wolf-Faunas greeted, extending a hand. 

"Jaune." The blond boy added in. 

"Hey, aren't you the guy that threw up on the ship?" 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Barda happily followed behind Ruby and Jaune as they talked, 
chipping in a couple of comments here and there as they went. While 
he knew that they were supposed to be heading towards the opening 
ceremony for the school year, he would much rather follow the two 
while they wandered aimlessly . <p> 

"Well the name's Jaune Arc! Short, sweet, rolls of the tongue. Ladies 
love it!" Jaune declared to the innocent girl. 

"Do they?" Barda chuckled. 

"They will!" Jaune reassured nervously. "Or I hope they will. My mom 
always said... never mind." 

"Actions speak louder than words Jaune." Barda chuckled, shaking his 
head . 

"So, urn. I go this thing." Ruby commented after an awkward moment. 

She pulled from her back a rectangular object that quickly 
transformed into a massive scythe with what looked to be a rifle in 
the handle. 

"Whoa! Is that a scythe?" Jaune asked in fear, staggering back at 
seeing the tip of the scythe embed into the stone ground like it was 
butter . 


"It's also a high impact, fully customizable, sniper rifle." Ruby 
beamed, rubbing the weapon lovingly. 



"That's amazing." Barda gasped, practically drooling. 

"A wha-?" Jaune questioned, utterly confused. 

"It's also a gun." Ruby rolled her eyes, but her grin didn't 
falter . 

"So what do you guys have?" Ruby asked eagerly. 

"Urn, I've got this sword, and a shield that's also the sheath." Jaune 
supplied meekly, drawing the sword and expanding the shield. Barda 
didn't know what to think at seeing that the sword was exactly the 
same as the one being held by the Hunter in the statue in front of 
the school. 

"Nobody likes the classics anymore." Ruby shook her head, still 
admiring the sword, before her attention was drawn to Barda ' s armor 
bag that had been dropped to the ground, causing cracks to form. 

"I got the same thing pretty much, mine are conduits for my aura. I'd 
be nothing without them." Barda spoke, pulling out his sword and 
shield. Barda ' s sword was almost a full foot longer than Jaune ' s was, 
but his sword was a bastard or hand and a half sword, where Jaune ' s 
was a typical long sword. Just as Jaune ' s shield had two golden arcs 
on it's face, likely his family crest, Barda ' s had a howling wolf 
painted on in black. 

"Maybe you and I could spare together Jaune, trade tips and stuff?" 
Barda suggested, hoping that he would be able to become friends with 
the other swordsman and Ruby. 

"Yeah, sure." Jaune replied, nervously. 

"Urn, weren't we supposed to be doing something?" Ruby asked, 
remembering were they were supposed to be. 

"Yeah, come on. Red, Vomit Boy." Barda chuckled, grinning at the two 
and picking up his bag. 

"Hey!" Jaune complained indignantly. 
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><p>"Great, now where are we gonna find a nice quirky girl to talk 
to?" Jaune asked Barda in a huff after Ruby raced off to join the 
blonde Barda had spotted her with on the shuttle. <p> 

"Just try looking around." Barda replied with a grin after scratching 
at his ears again and hoping no one noticed. "Like try her." 

Jaune and Barda both looked to see the red-head in bronze that the 
Schnee girl had been talking to on the shuttle looking at them both 
curiously. Her stunning green eyes flicking between the two of them, 
uncertainty in her eyes. 

"We could paint our nails and go talking about boys, like tall, dark, 
and angry or tall, blond, and scraggly over there." The voice of the 
Schnee heiress carried over the dull drone of the crowd. 


"Go get 'em, Jaune." Barda whispered to the blonde boy, before 



shoving him towards the green-eyed girl, making him almost collide 
into her. Barda didn't stop to watch the aftermath of his shove, 
instead appearing next to the Schnee girl, a taunting grin on his 
face . 

"You rang?" Barda questioned, eliciting a scream of surprise from the 
white-haired girl, and laughter from the blonde that Ruby had been 
talking to. 

"You want to make it up to me?" Schnee asked, turning her glare from 
Barda to Ruby. 

"Yes?" 


"Then read this and don't ever talk to me ever again." Schnee shoved 
a small booklet into Ruby's hands before stalking off. 

"That was rude." Barda huffed, looking away from the heiress and back 
to Ruby. "You alright there. Little Red?" 

"Yeah, I'm fine." Ruby muttered, looking up from the booklet. "Oh! 
Yang, this is Barda, I met him and Jaune after I... urn... exploded. 
Barda, this is my sister, Yang. Hey, where is Jaune?" 

"I might have made him grow a pair." Barda smirked, looking over his 
shoulder to see the blonde knight awkwardly talking to the red-head 
he'd been shoved into. "Nice to met you, Yang." 

Yang shook the outstretched hand of Barda ' s but she didn't know what 
to think of the bigger man yet. She could see in his frame that he 
was strong, he was practically built like a bear, he wasn't exactly 
handsome, but there was a ruggedness to him that Yang liked and the 
air of safety and ease that he gave off made her smile. The wolfish 
grin that spread across his face and the predatory gleam in his 
yellow-brown eyes both excited Yang and made her uneasy and feeling 
very protective of Ruby right then. 

Instead of lingering on the thoughts, Yang turned to Ruby and pulled 
her into a prideful hug, making the smaller girl gasp in 
surprise . 

"My younger sister's making friends of her own! Oh, that's so cute!" 
Yang exclaimed 

"Yang! Air!" Ruby gasped. The blonde girl let her sister go in time 
for the loudspeakers to activate, carrying the voice of the 
headmaster over the new students. 
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><p>"It's like a big slumber party!" Yang exclaimed, dropping down 
onto the sleeping bag she'd thrown down next to Ruby.<p> 

"Yeah, but I don't think dad would like all the boys here." Ruby 
commented back, not looking up from the paper she was writing on. 

"I know I like it." Yang replied in a purr as she looked to the boy's 
side of the room. 


Other than a couple of the boys that she spotted, all of them were 



shirtless and Yang was more than happy for the view she had. Her eyes 
widened in shock to see Jaune walking past some of the other boys 
wearing a baby blue onesie with bunny faces on his feat. The tall 
blond completely ignored the laughs that he was getting from both the 
other guys by the girls as well. Jaune only stopped and collapsed 
next to another boy, that was savory eye-candy for her. Just as she 
had guessed, Barda was a bear of a man, with muscles that rippled 
with every movement he made. Yang was a bit surprised to see that he 
had more than a few ugly scars running across his chest and arms that 
she could see even from the other side of the room, it made her 
wonder what kind of life he'd lived to get them. On his left 
shoulder, he had a black and white tattoo of a wolf howling, the same 
image as what Ruby had described to be on his shield. Yang found it a 
little odd that while he was wearing only shorts and no shirt, that 
he still wore his black beanie, drawn down to cover his ears and much 
of the black hair that poked out from the edges. 

When Jaune dropped down next to Barda, he looked away from a book he 
was reading and promptly doubled over in laughter at the sight of 
Jaune. Even though he was being laughed at, Jaune seemed to take it 
in stride, the two quickly chatting once Barda had stopped hugging 
his sides. 

"Yang?" Ruby asked, forcing the older girl to tear her eyes from the 
two boys. "Why were you staring at them?" 

"Maybe I see something I like." Yang smirked. "I'm allowed to look at 
your friends aren't I?" 

"Ew." Ruby replied with a shiver of disgust. "At least I don't have 
to worry about you driving off my friends at Signal anymore." 

"I'm still proud of you for that Rubes. Only a day in and you're 
already making friends." Yang beamed. "Just be carefully around 
Barda, something seems off with him." 

"Like what?" Ruby asked, finally looking at her sister. "He seems 
like a nice enough guy, same with Jaune." 

"I don't know, he just seems like he's hiding something." Yang 
shrugged. "I just want you to be careful." 

"Everyone has their secrets Yang." Ruby shrugged, returning to her 
letter. "And don't worry. I'll be fine." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Barda couldn't believe how good it felt to be back in his armor 
again. Sure, he liked not wearing it, being able to move easier and 
not having the weight on his body all day, but being encased in it 
made him feel safe and strong. He needed that feeling of safety even 
more now that he was wearing it and everyone was awake . <p> 

Barda ' s armor, was different to say the least. As far as style went, 
it was pretty bland and basic heavy armor and looked akin to what old 
knights and heroes had worn in the past. What made his armor stand 
out however, was what it was made of. His armor wasn't made of any 
metal both man and Eaunas had ever made, it was made from the plating 
of dead Grimm. Eew people on Reminant had realized that the plating 
Grimm grew over their hides could be used to make armor and other 



equipment. Barda had forged his armor and his shield from such 
plates, but while his shield was solid white, his armor had the 
tell-tale red lines and markings that decorated the plating. Barda 
had decided to not wear the mask he usually wore with his armor 
however, there was always the chance he'd be recognized without it 
on, but wearing the original mask of the White Fang's soldiers would 
bring nothing but trouble for him. He kept his beanie firmly in place 
however, he still didn't know who he could trust at the school 
yet . 

Barda pulled a saddened Jaune to his feet after getting rejected by 
the Schnee girl and the red-head, Pyrrha Nikos they had learned 
though neither boy had heard of her and had no idea of her fame. 

Barda and Jaune followed Yang and Ruby towards the Beacon Cliffs 
where their initiation was to be held. The entire walk there, both 
Jaune and Ruby gushed over his armor, demanding to know all sorts of 
questions about it. Yang on the other hand kept glancing at him as if 
she knew something was up, as if she knew him. He hoped that wasn't 
the case, Barda came to Beacon to change, everyone deserved a second 
chance, even the Schnee girl. 
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><p>Both Jaune and Barda had similar experiences with their landing 
in the Emerald Forest. Neither knight had any clue as to how to stop 
their falls, and neither had any means to really slow down like the 
others did. While Jaune was saved from being flattened like a pancake 
by Pyrrha and her amazing aim with her spear, Barda didn't have any 
help . <p> 

Barda came up with the bright idea, at the time, to use the trees in 
his path to slow him down. While his Aura could likely take the hit 
to slamming into the ground and making a crater, he'd rather not 
waste most of it on doing so. As he flew, Barda managed to crash 
into, and then through, several large tree trunks. His armor was more 
than capable of taking the impacts with a little help from his Aura 
and after toppling several trees, the Faunas knight found himself 
alone in the forest. 

"Alright, which way is north?" Barda mused aloud. He held out his 
sword at arm's length and dropped it. Looking at the sword, Barda 
gave a shrug, picked it up, and headed off in the direction that the 
sword had been pointing when it finally settled to the ground. "Good 
a choice as any." 

After almost twenty minutes of walking, and hearing almost nothing 
from the forest that wasn't normal animal life, be it hunters or 
Grimm, Barda picked up the sound of shotgun blasts going off. The 
Faunas grimaced and raced towards the noises, his armored feet making 
the earth below him shake with every step. 

When he broke into a small clearing in the forest, Barda found Yang 
fending off almost a dozen Beowolves on her own. Yang had her back to 
him and a couple of the creatures that had circled around and were 
flanking her. The two Grimm between Yang and Barda tensed up and were 
about to charge the girl, but Barda was faster. 

Without a thought, Barda activated his Aura and his Semblance, let 
out a primal roar or challenge, and charged the Grimm between him and 
Yang. The two Beowolves turned on him just in time for his sword to 



cut one straight down the middle and the other to get a face full of 
his shield. The stunned Grimm never had the chance to fight back 
before it joined its pack-mate in death. Barda let out another roar 
of challenge and raced towards the rest of the Beowolves. As one, 
they all ignored Yang, and rushed towards Barda. 

"What?" Yang asked in confusion after two of the Grimm rushed past 
her, completely ignoring that she was there. 

Barda was only able to cut down one more of the Grimm before being 
forced fully into a defensive stance and style. It took another roar 
of challenge for Yang to snap out of her daze and rush to help the 
knight. With her punches, kicks, and blasts from her gauntlets, Yang 
quickly tore through the ranks of the Beowolf pack. Once their 
corpses littered the forest floor, Yang realized that she had never 
been attacked once Barda had showed up. 

"That was awesome!" Yang exclaimed. "How'd you get them to-?" 

Yang looked to see Barda, hands on his knees, panting, and now 
missing a hat. She looked to see that his beanie had been torn to 
shreds by a few claws that had come too close to landing solid blows 
on the knight. Yang was surprised to see sticking out of shoulder 
length raven black hair, a pair of wolf ears. 

"How did I what?" Barda asked, looking up to the blonde brawler once 
his breathing was under control. He noticed her surprised reaction to 
his appearance first, and the slight breeze that tickled his ears 
second. "Oh. Crap." 

"You're a Faunas?" Yang questioned. 

"Yeah, thus the hat. If I could hide it and keep people from judging 
me just on that, I will." Barda nodded, a sad light coming to his 

eyes. "And I guess you and I are partners now." 

"Looks like we are." Yang smirked. 

"If me being a Faunas is an issue, we can just ignore that this 
happened." Barda offered. 

"Nope." Yang smiled, walking over to him. 

"Nope? " 

"You're stuck with me. White Knight." Yang grinned, throwing an arm 
around his shoulders. "If my sister likes you, then you can't be that 

bad a guy. Besides, being a Faunas doesn't mean much to me." 

"It means a lot to other humans." Barda sighed with relief. "Thanks, 
you don't know what that means for me to hear." 

"You need to tell me, how'd you do that? How'd you keep them from 
attacking me?" Yang asked, forcing her new partner to walk with her 
after dropping her arm from his shoulders. 

"That's my Semblance. It basically forces all Grimm in the area to 
attack me. Each time I roared, it renewed the effect it had on them. 
It can wear off if I don't do it enough, and getting beat on like 
that drains my Aura. Thus the armor and shield." Barda 



explained . 


"See? Knew it was a good idea to stick with you." Yang beamed. "Even 
if you turn out to be a massive jerk, we'll be amazing at fighting 
Grimm . " 

"I showed you mine, you should show me yours." Barda chuckled back, 
winking at her and the unintended innuendo. 

"Oh, we're going to get along great." Yang grinned mischievously. 
"Every time I get hit, it makes my attacks stronger." 

"Oh, so you're that kind of girl?" Bard asked with a smirk, not 
noticing that Yang stopped in her tracks. "You can take a pounding 
and give a pounding?" 


"Yang?" Barda turned around to see Yang doubled over and shaking. 
"Did I go to far with that one?" 

"Yang?" Barda asked again after a moment of silence from the girl, 
only to be answered by a long intake of breath and loud 
laughter . 

"Oh my god." Yang let out, after several minutes of loud laughing. 
"We are going to be great friends." 

"Come on, let's go find your sister and Jaune. Really hope he makes 
it." Barda grinned. 
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><p>"Did you her that?" Barda asked, looking around the open air 
"temple" in the middle of the forest. <p> 

"You mean the girl that screamed? Yeah, we need to go find her, she 
could be in big trouble!" Yang urged. 

"He. I'm pretty sure that was Jaune." Bard replied. "But yea, we need 
to find him . " 

Yang grabbed a golden knight piece from its pedestal and raced over 
towards where Barda stood on the other side of the "temple." Just as 
they were about to head back into the forest in search of a terrified 
Jaune, the blond knight soared through the air out of the trees 
towards them. 

"Speak of the devil and he shall appear." Barda muttered, rushing 
towards the airborne knight. :Don't worry, Jaune! I got you!" 

As he said, Barda managed to grab the other knight mid air and barely 
kept them from crumbling to the ground in a pile of armor and other 
knight parts. 

"Thanks Barda." Jaune let out with a sigh of relief, still looking 
towards the forest. "Pyrrha! You alright?" 

Only a second after the words left his mouth, the huntress raced out 
of the forest, glancing over her shoulder. When she looked to see 



Jaune being straightened and put back on his feet by Barda relief 
passed over her face. 


"What's going on? You guys look like you were running from 
something." Barda questioned, Yang and Pyrrha coming over to stand 
next to their partners. 

Before either could answer, from another part of the forest, a 
massive Ursa burst out, fear in its eyes before it fell to the ground 
and collapsed. 

"Awe, I think I broke it Renny." A girl in a pink skirt with orange 
hair sighed out in sadness. 

"Nora, never again." A boy replied in exhaustion from behind her. The 
two were sitting on the Ursa's back, as if they had just been riding 
the beast . 

"Heads up!" A familiar voice cried out from above them, making 
everyone in the clearing look to the sky, only to see Ruby and the 
Schnee girl falling from the sky out of nowhere. 

"I got Ruby." Barda sighed, looking to Jaune. 

"I'm coming Weiss!" Jaune cried out, running to position himself 
under the falling heiress. 

Barda shook his head and moved to do the same with Ruby. The girl was 
caught in Barda ' s arms before she hit the ground and the Faunas fell 
backwards in order to fully take the force of the fall for the 
smaller girl. 

"Nice of you to drop in Ruby." Barda grinned to the girl that was now 
on top of him in his arms. "You weren't falling just for me now were 
you? " 

"Not you too." Ruby groaned, quickly standing up from the knight 
while Yang walked over to them, laughing with every step. 

"Alright, can everyone please just chill out for like two seconds 
before something else crazy happens?" Yang yelled out, and helped 
Barda to his feet. 

Surprisingly, two seconds later, a screeching noise came from the sky 
and the trees from where Jaune and Pyrrha had come were shattered and 
fell over. In the sky, the eight found a massive Nevermore. From the 
forest, was a large, and old looking, Deathstalker . 

"How about we don't stay here?" Barda suggested. Everyone else 
hurriedly agreed. Those that had just showed up ran to pick out their 
chess piece. 

As a group, they all ran into the forest, heading towards the cliffs 
and their safety. As they ran, Yang kept sending worried looks to her 
new partner. Wearing heavy armor and running long distances at a near 
sprint didn't seem to go well together. The running combined with 
their fight when they had met was taking its toll on Barda. Sweat 
poured off his face and Yang could see that his breathing was 
becoming labored. Barda noticed and waved her off, trying his best to 
keep up with the others, but his armor weighed him down even more 



than normal now. 


Everyone in the group slowed down however, when the forest broke into 
a massive clearing free of trees right to the base of the cliffs. 
Barda, seeing this, grinned to himself and pushed himself to race 
past the others . 

"Yang, Ruby, Schnee ! Come on, we'll kill that bird! Jaune, take care 
of the Deathstalker ! " Barda called out, using more of his Aura to 
activate his Semblance. While he was physically exhausted, he was 
lucky enough that his Aura had maintained itself since the fight with 
the Beowolf pack. 

"So what's the plan?" Ruby asked, easily keeping pace with 
Barda . 

"No clue. I'm just a grunt. Little Red. I let others think for me." 
Barda grinned to the girl. "I'll keep it attacking me, you figure out 
how to kill it . " 

"Sounds good to me." Ruby replied back with a laugh, though confused 
as to how he'd do what he said. 

Behind him, Barda could hear Jaune and the others fighting the 
Deathstalker already while Ruby talked to Weiss and Yang about how to 
kill it . 

"Why not just hit it till it dies?" Yang suggested. 

"It's a Nevermore! It can take a beating." Ruby countered. 

Barda didn't hear anything Weiss said, his bellowing roar of a 
challenge directed towards the Nevermore drowned out the heiress' 
voice. The knight grinned to see that the massive bird was zeroing in 
on him before making a dive towards him. Barda stopped running, 
waiting for the bird to make its pass. The Nevermore swooped in, 
coming low to the ground to try and grab the knight with its mouth. 
Barda managed to jump out of the way of the bird and landed a few 
solid hits on the creature's underside as it flew over. In the 
corners of his vision, Barda caught the three girls attacking the 
bird as well. Ruby with her rifle, Yang with her shotgun gauntlets, 
and Weiss with dust attacks from her glyphs. 

After several passes of Barda roaring and all of them wearing down 
the bird, their work started to show. The Nevermore ' s wings beat a 
bit slower, its circles to come back around and attack Barda were 
lazy and wide. Smoke started to appear from the wounds they had 
inflicted . 

"Barda! Keep it there! I have an idea!" Ruby called out. 

"Not a problem. Little Red! ' Barda called back, a grin plastered over 
his face and filling his voice. 

When the bird leveled out to make another low pass at the knight. 

Ruby shot past him. Barda roared again, making sure that the bird was 
coming for him. When Ruby reached the Nevermore, a black glyph 
appeared under her feet and she jumped up. Ruby swung her scythe and 
caught the bird's neck, the sharp weapon biting deep into its flesh, 
thanks to the boost from the glyph Weiss had made. Ruby shot past the 



Nevermore, bringing it with her. When she finally stopped, she landed 
on the first of a series of white glyphs that ran the length of the 
cliff face. The Nevermore crashed into the cliff face and struggled 
to try and free itself and renew its attack on Barda. Ruby had 
another idea and started running along the glyphs Weiss had made up 
the cliff face, bringing the Nevermore with her. When she reached the 
top. Ruby let loose a round from the rifle part of her scythe and cut 
clean through the bird's neck, severing the head clean from its 
body . 

Barda let out a cheer and fell backwards onto the grassy ground, the 
only thought he had before letting his exhaustion take over, was that 
he no longer heard the other group fighting the Deathstalker . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>AN : So I've been wanting to try something like this for a while, 
but haven't really had the time to put it into action. Now that I do, 
and I need a break from my other project for the next month or so and 
then on and off as needed, I decided to put this into action. 

I hope you all enjoyed, please let me know any thoughts you have and 
any way that I can improve . 

Before you ask (because I know that it will happen) I am not fully 
removing and replacing Blake. She will be in here, but will have a 
different role than what she has in the canon universe. It might be a 
while, but her role will be revealed in time. 


2 . Chapter 2 

Barda woke up with a splitting headache, and immediately regretted 
opening his eyes. If it wasn't for his entire body feeling like it 
went through a blender and haphazardly put back together. After 
resisting the urge to slam his eyes shut again, Barda started looking 
around, only to find himself surrounded by white curtains on all 
sides. He tried sitting up and let out a low groan at the protests 
his body have out, before dropping back onto the bed he'd found 
himself laying in. Barda let out another groan when the sound of 
metal sliding against metal filled the air around him made his brain 
throb against his skull. 

"Oh, I see you're finally awake." A chipper woman's voice spoke up 
from the foot of the bed. While normally, the voice would have held a 
musical and pleasant quality to it, thanks to the splitting pain in 
his head, Barda heard it as the worst sound ever, of all time. 

"I wish I wasn't." Barda groaned, wincing at his own voice. "Where am 
I ? " 


"The Beacon Infirmary." The voice replied and the owner stepped 
around to be standing next to Barda ' s head. "How are you 
feeling? " 

Barda ' s brain had to restart several times before he could form 
words, or any coherent thought. Standing next to him, wearing a 
bright floral patterned set of scrubs, with colors bright enough to 
cause more spikes of pain in his head, was a stunningly beautiful 
woman with long brown hair, deep hazel eyes, and a tail the same 



color as her hair holding a mug of some steaming liquid next to 
her . 


"What?" Barda asked after several long moments of silence. 

"I asked you how you are feeling Mister Nocturne." The woman replied, 
a small amused smile making its way to her graceful features. 

"I've been better." Barda returned, wincing at his voice again. He 
grit his teeth and forced himself into a sitting position. He felt a 
small hand at his back, keeping him stable and upright. "What 
happened? " 

"You passed out from over taxation of your muscles and Aura during 
the Initiation." The woman replied. "Your team brought you here 
before heading to the ceremony that places everyone on a team. I'm 
surprised though, you've only been out for about six hours. The way 
you had used your Aura, you should be out for the week." 

"Well, I might get knocked down, but I get up again." Barda replied 
in a chuckle. "My Aura regenerates pretty damn quick." 

"Clearly." The woman smiled, a dangerous light coming to her eyes. 

"Is this how you manage to take as much punishment as you have in the 
past. Blood Fang?" 

"The armor gave me away didn't it?" Barda asked, every muscle in his 
body tensing up. 

"You're not exactly subtle. It's hard to miss the armor of the figure 
head of the White Fang." The woman nodded, her smile never wavering. 
"Give me a good reason why I should let you leave this room. You and 
your people have done a lot of damage to the Faunas. The White Fang 
has done only harm and very little good for us." 

"I'm not White Fang, not anymore at least." Barda returned, his body 
not relaxing in the slightest. 

"Once a terrorist, always a terrorist." 

"I was never a terrorist. Just a defender that was lead astray. I 
tried to protect my pack. My alpha cast me out when I tried to stop 
an attack on a peaceful protest. I killed members of my pack and ran. 
I am not White Fang. Blood Fang isn't me and he isn't what I wanted 
when I joined the White Fang." 

Barda slowly got off the bed he'd been occupying, forcing himself to 
cope with the pain racing across his body while his Aura worked over 
time to repair the damage he'd caused fighting the Nevermore. 
Thankfully, he was still wearing his armor and it help to keep him 
upright even though it made his movements slow and sluggish. 

"What team am I on?" Barda asked coldly, his back turned to the 
woman . 

"Team RWBY . You and your partner, Yang Xiao Long, were paired with 
Ruby Rose and Weiss Schnee. Miss Rose is your team leader." 

"You know where they are?" 



"Probably in your dorm room. Your scroll will act as your key and has 
a map of the school." 

"Thank you." Barda looked over his shoulder to the other Faunas. "I'm 
here to change, I don't want to be known as Blood Fang anymore. I 
want people to see my armor and think of safety, not of terror. Thank 
you for giving me the chance . " 

"Be glad I refuse to kill a defenseless enemy." 

"I won't be your enemy for long." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Hey! Look who decided to wake up!" Yang greeted when the door to 
Team RWBY ' s room opened and let in the missing team member. "How you 
feeling? "<p> 

"Like I got hit by a bus." Barda returned almost automatically before 
taking in the room he'd walked into. 

Barda had been through a lot in the short years that he'd been alive, 
he'd seen sights that haunted him and stayed with it be it for 
comedic or horrific reasons. He didn't expect to find the controlled 
chaos that was the room of Team RWBY. 

The what had likely once been bare walls, were now covered in various 
posters and pictures, everything from motivational posters to boy 
bands to paintings of landscapes, against each wall was a desk next 
to two small bookshelves that had been stacked on top of each other. 
The four beds of the room, had been jury-rigged to create bunk-beds. 
One bed was set on piles of books above the bed below it, while the 
other was suspended from the ceiling by ropes with a few sheets 
around it like curtains. 

Yang was laying on the bed held up by books, while Ruby was in the 
bed held up by ropes and Weiss was sitting on the bed under Ruby. 
Sitting on the bed under Yang, was Barda ' s bags, his shield and 
sword . 

"Is there anything we can do?" Ruby asked, jumping down from her 
bunk . 

"If anyone has some aspirin, that ' d be amazing, otherwise no, just 
need to wait until my Aura is done healing me." Barda shook his head, 
fidgeting slightly under the stares of the three girls. "What?" 

"You look better without the hat is all." Ruby smiled up at him. "You 
looked weird with it on before." 

"She's right." Weiss huffed. "You shouldn't need to hide who you 


"If only you knew the half of it." Barda muttered under his breath. 
"So no issue with me sharing the room with the three of you? Anything 
I need to know about?" 

"Just don't do anything indecent." Weiss glared at him. 

"What do you take me for? Some common pervert? I am a high class 



pervert thank you very much." Barda huffed, looking away from the 
Schnee heiress with mock offense. 


"Might want to make sure you're up way before us though, I know I 
take my time getting up in the morning." Yang offered. "Hope you 
don't mind being on the bottom, I like being on top." 

Barda ' s eyes snapped to Yang's, a smirk spreading across his face. He 
could have sworn that he saw a slight reddening to the brawler's 
face, even with her knowing grin. 

"I'm going to leave that one alone." Barda chuckled, much to the 
confusion of Ruby, and began pulling his armor off. The heavy 
breastplate made the entire room shake when the Faunas simply let it 
fall from his body. Seeing the precarious bunks shaking violently 
thanks to the action made him take the rest of the armor off with 
care . 

With his armor finally off and stored under his bunk until he could 
put it into his locker, Barda could feel curious and almost hungry 
eyes on him. A glance revealed Yang to be watching him over her 
scroll. He figured it was only natural, given that none of them 
really knew anything about each other. Barda wrote it off as nothing 
while unpacking what little he had into a chest next to his bunk. 
Yang's gaze only really left him when he climbed onto his bed. He 
still needed to let his Aura work and it would work faster while he 
was asleep. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>First day of classes at Beacon and there was already strain on 
Team RWBY . Thankfully, Barda got along with Yang, sharing a similar, 
if terrible, sense of humor. Weiss and Ruby however, not so 
much . <p> 

Weiss seemed to believe that she was the one that should be leading 
the team over the younger girl, and took out her frustrations on the 
oblivious Ruby. After Weiss exploded on the other girl, almost 
literally, Barda stopped Ruby from chasing after the heiress. While 
the Schnee girl rubbed Barda the wrong way, being rather stuck up and 
snobbish, the two would need to figure out how to work together 
rather than but heads. Before Ruby could possibly make things worse, 
the Faunas stopped the girl, placing a soothing hand on her 
shoulder . 

"Hey." Barda spoke, his easy tone having a calming effect on Ruby. 
"Can we talk?" 

"Sure." Ruby sighed, looking towards the disappearing heiress. 

"What's up?" 

"I wanted to give some advice. And to tell you that the Headmaster 
didn't make a mistake." Barda smiled softly. 

"How can you be so sure?" Ruby questioned, looking to her 
feet . 

"It's been one day. Little Red." Barda chuckled. "Take my advice, I'm 
speaking from experience here, just give it some time. Weiss just has 
to learn she won't get what she wants all the time. That's part of 



being on a team, that's part of working with someone else. Just don't 
push it. Be you and she'll come around soon enough. Both Yang is your 
sister, and you're my Alpha now. Weiss just needs to see that you 
have what's needed to be our leader." 

"Thanks Barda." Ruby smiled. "Wait, what do you mean by me being your 
'Alpha? ' " 

"Exactly that." Barda shrugged. "You know that Faunas are a mix 
between human and animal right? Well, some of us are more human, some 
of us are more animal. Wolf Faunas like myself are more animal than 
human. We have pack's in place of families, we have Alphas in place 
of leaders. It's just a different term is all. I'm Loyal to my pack 
and Alpha, as long as you'll have me that is." 

Ruby gave the big man a hug. "Thanks Barda." 

"Just remember. Little Red, as long as you're at your best, you'll 
have mine. That should go for Yang and Weiss as well." Barda returned 
when Ruby pulled away from him. 

"See ya later. Ruby." Barda spoke, walking past the girl. 

When he rounded the first corner to begin to head towards his next 
class, Barda found Yang waiting for him, a smirk on her 
face . 

"Thanks . " 

"Any time." Barda nodded and the blond brawler fell into step next to 
him. "We got some time before our next class. Any idea what we should 
do?" 

Barda ' s ears twitched, picking up a small rumbling sound coming from 
his partner. 

"Brunch?" Yang suggested when the Faunas looked to her with a 
smirk . 

"Sounds good." Barda grinned. 

Once the two had grabbed a tray piled high of various breakfast and 
lunch dishes and claimed a table for themselves, Yang found herself 
staring at her partner again. 

"Something wrong?" Barda question, trying his best to ignore the 
snide comments he heard coming from behind him. He was used to 
hearing insults about being a Faunas tossed around, but even time 
couldn't take the sting out of the abuse. 

"Nope." Yang smiled. "Just, I hope you don't mind me asking, what's 
it like? Being a Faunas?" 

Barda glanced over his shoulder to see a small group of upper class 
students sneering at him, causing his shoulders to slump. "Do you 
want the real answer? Or the answer everyone expects to hear?" 

"I want to know your answer. You're my partner, I want to get to know 
you better." Yang supplied. "It's the least I can do for someone that 
treats my little sister like an equal." 



"It has its ups and downs. Being human is easier socially, but I 
wouldn't trade my heritage for anything. I like what I am, who I am, 
take away being a Faunas, and you take away part of what makes me, 
well, me. I just wish more people were like you and Ruby." Barda 
looked down to his food, almost in shame. Yang wanted to know what 
was bothering him, but a look in his eyes kept her from asking. Yang 
saw deep seated pain in eyes that held mirth and joy earlier and the 
day before. 

"People like them are why the White Fang is what it has become." 
Barda muttered, almost low enough for Yang to miss. 

"So what did you do before Beacon?" Yang asked, hoping to take her 
partner's mind off of the jerks behind him. 

"Its... complicated . " Barda replied, not looking up. "I can trust 
you, right?" 

"That's what partners are for aren't they?" Yang replied, a 
reassuring smile plastered across her face. 

"I... I was White Fang." Barda finally looked up, conflict in his 
eyes. "Please, don't tell anyone. I don't want this to be something 
people really know. I... I'm not proud of what I did with them." 

"I get that." Yang returned, placing a hand over one of his. "If you 
want to talk about it with me, I'm all ears." 

"Thanks, it means a lot." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After almost two months at Beacon, Yang was starting to go stir 
crazy. She didn't like staying in one place and not being able to go 
out and have fun on the weekends like she had at Signal. She was used 
to being able to let loose when she wasn't in class, but the workload 
from all her classes, combined with keeping up with her physical 
training and sparring with the rest of Team RWBY and Team JNPR 
<em>and<em> getting eight hours of sleep, she had almost no time to 
herself . 

At the first chance she had, Yang jumped to get away from the 
school . 

"Finally!" Yang exclaimed, tossing her books onto her bunk. "A 
weekend without work to do ! " 

"You're welcome." Barda groaned from his own bunk. As had become the 
norm for the large Faunas, he was laying in his bunk, his nose buried 
into a book, wearing only a pair of shorts and a loose t-shirt. "And 
isn't it cheating to use a Faunas for help on a Faunas Rights 
Movement essay?" 

"Details." Yang waved off. 

"What were you planning on doing this weekend, Yang?" Ruby asked 
curiously, not looking away from the paper she was working on. 


"I'm going into Vale and have some fun tonight." Yang 



shrugged . 


"Where?" Weiss prodded. 

"Places." Yang waved off, a mischievous grin gracing her 
features . 

Barda and Ruby both looked to each other. Their gazes' met and they 
both nodded as one. Yang raised an eyebrow at the exchange, but said 
nothing . 

"Guess I get to play Captain Buzzkill." Barda grumbled, turning back 
to his book. 

"Just make sure she comes back safe." Ruby replied in a cherry voice, 
causing Yang to groan. 
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><p>"This is what you call being a buzzkill?" Yang questioned, mirth 
in her voice and eyes.<p> 

"Don't tell Ruby." Barda grinned, clinking his almost overflowing 
glass of Guinness against her glass of Strawberry Sunrise. 

The two had left Beacon and ended up in the nightclub of one owner 
named "Junior." The man very likely needed a change of pants when he 
spotted the two entering his club. Yang had completely trashed the 
club not six months before and Barda had used the place during the 
day when the club was closed for meetings with White Fang cells in 
Vale. Junior didn't recognize the Faunas at first, the lack of his 
armor and full face mask keeping him from being identified by his old 
name as Blood Fang, his voice however, was unmistakable. 

The two students were on their fourth drinks in the two hours they 
had been in the club. While they kept their drinking to a minimum, 
they still enjoyed the buzz the alcohol was giving them. While 
normally when Yang would go out alone, she had to fend off unwanted 
attention, and grabby hands, from most of the guys in whatever club 
she was in. Having Barda, a large and intimidating Faunas, with her 
kept the hands and advances of all save those that were too drunk to 
care away. Yang could still feel the eyes of several men on her at 
any given time, but she couldn't find it in herself to care. Whether 
it be because of Barda, the alcohol, or a combination of the two, 

Yang only cared about the attention of her partner. 

"I thought you said you were loyal to your alpha?" Yang teased, 
making the Faunas scratch at his ears in embarrassment. 

"I am. I only told Ruby that I'd get you back safely. I'm still sober 
enough for that." Barda replied, leaning in to be heard over the 
thumping of the music. Yang could feel his warm breath against her 
skin and shivered in response. Yang felt her body coming alive at 
being near her partner, his close proximity sparking jolts of 
excitement throughout her body. 

Yang had friends and boyfriends before entering Beacon, but none of 
them came close to what Barda was to her after only six weeks of 
knowing him. Her friends, both before coming to Beacon and those that 
she maintained while at the school, they were just a distraction to 



her. She didn't really care about any of them, they were just people 
that she could have fun with when she wasn't with her team or Team 
JNPR. The few boyfriends that Yang had while at Signal had never 
lasted very long, be it because of her over protective father or 
because she refused to sleep with people that were only looking to 
use her and move on. Sure, Yang flirted with guys a lot, mostly just 
for the fun of it, but none of the boys she flirted with ever looked 
at her with the respect that Barda always held in his eyes when he 
looked at her. Thanks to the alcohol now running rampant through 
Yang's system, she became all too aware of how different Barda was 
from the guys she was used to. 

Yang drained the rest of her drink and stood from her stool at the 
bar, grabbing Barda ' s arm. "Come on." Yang grinned, pulling the 
surprised Faunas to his feet. 

The blonde brawler lead the Faunas to the center of the club's dance 
floor. While Yang was normally a good dancer in clubs, being able to 
let go at the drop of a hat, she was even better with a few drinks in 
her. Her partner however, moved like he had two left feet, but no one 
told him. Yang couldn't help but laugh at the bigger man, a massive 
grin splitting her face. Barda only gave her a sheepish look back, 
but didn't leave. 

The two spent the night dancing to the thumping music of the club 
until Junior kicked them and the rest of the stragglers out around 
two in the morning. They stepped out into the cool morning air, and 
yang noticed the slight shiver her partner let out. Yang looked away 
from the big man when he powered on his scroll, the device giving off 
a harsh light. 

"Your sister and Weiss are gonna be mad at me in the morning." Barda 
sighed out. "I had fun so it's no big deal, but we have a 
problem . " 

"What's wrong?" Yang asked, not really worried about any issue they 
might have. 

"There's no shuttle to Beacon at this hour." Barda replied, putting 
his scroll away. 

"W-what?!" Yang exclaimed, feeling a pit drop in her stomach. 

"At least, no public ones anyways." Barda smirked. 

"What are you talking about?" Yang asked, narrowing her eyes. 

"Just follow me." 

Yang followed her partner through a dozen backstreets and alleyways, 
half expecting the faunas to do something unthinkable, half expecting 
to be lead into a trap. The way Barda seemed to be tense and having 
his head on a constant swivel didn't help matters. Yang felt a rush 
of guilt surge through her, when they stopped at the door of a cozy 
looking house in one of Vale's residential districts. 

"Do I really look that easy that you're bringing me home? At least 
buy me dinner first." Yang teased, the Faunas chuckled but said 
nothing as they walked up to the house. 



Barda knocked on the front door, loudly, with four rapid knocks. 

After a few moments, a softer set of four knocks came from the other 
side of the door. Barda knocked once and after a slight pause, and 
the sound of several locks being opened, the door opened. Yang's jaw 
dropped at the person that opened the door. 

While Yang wouldn't say she was attracted to other women, there were 
a few that she would make the exception for if she ever had the 
chance . The woman that opened the door to the small house, was now 
one of those exceptions. The woman had the face and figure of a 
goddess, her long brown hair looked slightly ruffled and perfect at 
the same time. The way her emerald eyes lit up and her face 
brightened when she looked to Barda made Yang feel warm and fuzzy 
inside, and yet made her fists clench. The woman was taller than 
Barda and had a muscular build, yet still retained all of her womanly 
curves . 

"Fumbles ! " The woman exclaimed in a bright cherry voice and quickly 
hugged Barda. When the woman pulled away beaming, Yang's partner 
looked to her awkwardly. 

"Urn, been awhile. Master Elric." Barda replied stiffly. 

"Fumbles, you know what I told you to call me." The woman replied 
with a sweet smile, but her eyes were narrowed 
dangerously . 

"S-sorry, mom." Barda stuttered back, his face going white. 

"That's better." The woman's face brightened. "Now, why don't you two 
come in and tell me why it is that you're here at such and early 
hour, and why you have a girl with you." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"That was weird." Yang commented after Barda closed the door 
behind them.<p> 

"I'm sorry about all this. I thought she would have her Bullhead 
still. Just like her to sell it right before I'd need it." Barda 
chuckled . 

"I just can't believe that I'm alone in my partner's old room. Is 
there something you're not telling me?" Yang teased, sending a 
smoldering look to him before sitting on the lone bed that occupied 
most of the room. 

"This isn't what I wanted, Yang." Barda shook his head, his face 
flushing. "I didn't want to give you the wrong impression. I know how 
guys look at you, hard not to notice that kind of thing. I don't want 
you thinking I'm the same way." 

"Barda, you let me chose if we were going to stay here or not for the 
night. I know the kind of guy you are, you're not just trying to get 
into my pants. I know you well enough to know that by now. And you're 
not going to do what I know you're thinking of doing. I'm not letting 
you sleep on the floor." 


"Wait, what?" Barda asked, stunned. 



"Trust you to not do anything, so you and I are sharing the bed. I 
know you were going to try and sleep on the floor or the couch, but 
I'm not having my partner be sore because of me. You've been nothing 
but supportive of Rubes while she's been learning how to be a leader, 
you've even been helping her to fight better, I didn't even know that 
she had any trouble fighting against heavy fighters like you. You're 
also been nothing but a gentleman since day one. You're always up 
before us and asleep before us. You never put us in awkward 
situations to could come from being the only guy in a room with three 
beauties like us." 

The Faunas looked as if he was about to protest, only for Yang's eyes 
to go red. Before Yang knew it, the two were laying in the bed, there 
was space enough for the two to be comfortable and still not touch. 
Yang looked over to see the muscled naked back of her partner and 
felt a smile coming to her face. For some reason, the only thought 
she had as sleep took hold of her, was that she wouldn't mind seeing 
the sight more often. 


End 
f lie . 



